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Chapter 42 Gathering Together 

 

Time passed quietly. It has been a long time since the incident and one way or another, the Taylor 

Family was quiet. 

 

 

Riya heard from Amelia that the donor list for them was pushed down again somehow, which caused 

them to make a lot of troubles and had no time to bother her. For Riya, this was the best news because 

she could focus on other things that she wanted to do such as her thesis and so on. 

 

 

In any case, a few weeks or months without the Taylor Family bothering was simply the best. 

 

 

At this time, Amelia suddenly returned to the dormitory with a black face. 

 

 

"You're back?" Riya asked tentatively, not sure why Amelia come. 

 

 

Amelia nodded and declared, "I'm running away again from home." 

 

 

Riya: "…" 

 

 

This is not the first time. 

 

 



In fact, she should be more surprised that Amelia didn't run away at all for the past three months. 

 

 

"What happened?" Riya asked. 

 

 

"I'm annoyed at my older brother." Amelia took a deep breath. She felt that most of the conflict that 

happened at her home came from her relationship with her older brother that didn't turn out well. 

 

 

"I see. Eat some ice cream to cool down." 

 

 

"Ok!" Amelia happily went to the refrigerator and looked at the content. She was surprised to see that 

Riya had filled a lot of food inside. "You stock up quite a lot." 

 

 

"I applied to stay in the dormitory until the entire semester is over." 

 

 

"How's your thesis?" 

 

 

"It's done. Yours?" 

 

 

"…I haven't done it." 

 

 



Riya looked at Amelia speechlessly. She seriously wondered why did Amelia wanted to enter the 

university in the first place? 

 

 

Forget it. 

 

 

It was not her business if others wanted to play around. At the very least, she came here for the sake of 

learning and had learned quite a lot. 

 

 

"Forget about it. I'm here to tell you that we'll all gather together this afternoon. Sophia won the bet 

with her brother and had a lot of money to spare, so she's treating us tonight." 

 

 

Won a bet? 

 

 

Riya looked at Amelia speechlessly. 

 

 

She was sure that the bet that these children have would be in thousands or even hundred thousand of 

NA currency.* 

 

 

Forget it, she didn't know what was in the mind of these rich people. 

 

 

"Come on, let's go and have fun!" 

 



 

"Ok, ok." 

 

 

… 

 

 

Knowing that she couldn't win against Amelia, Riya followed the former to the KTV that belonged to the 

Carson Family. In fact, she highly doubted that the Carson Family bought this place for Sophia alone. 

 

 

On the way, Amelia was also looking at the phone to text the others. "Claire couldn't come. She might 

be busy with some other things." 

 

 

"How about Ruby?" 

 

 

"Sophie dragged her to come." 

 

 

Riya: "…" 

 

 

They reached the designated room and when Amelia opened the door, Riya saw two young women 

were already inside. One of them was taller and had slightly chubby figure, but she was smiling brightly. 

The other one was a bit shorter, around the same height as Amelia and had delicate features. She was 

wearing large glasses, making it a bit hard to see her eyes directly. 

 

 



"Hmm?" The taller girl, Sophia, moved her eyes when she saw the others appearing and a large smile 

formed. "You girls are finally here! Me and Ruby had been waiting for a long time." 

 

 

Amelia nodded. "I can see that." 

 

 

Ruby pushed her glasses up. "Can't we just get it done with so that I can return and finish my research?" 

 

 

"You're still researching?" Sophia's eyes widened. 

 

 

Looking at Sophia's expression, Ruby wanted to punch this careless girl. "I participated in the project to 

figure out what kind of virus that caused a lot of deaths from the previous mist. The strange thing is that 

the virus is detected to be a low activity virus with high fatality. It shouldn't be contagious, but the mist 

might have become the carrier to bring the virus around." 

 

 

Sophia looked at Ruby with an 'I don't understand' expression. 

 

 

Beside them, Amelia was also staring at Ruby blankly. Forgive her, she was in liberal arts department 

and had never touched biology again after high school. 

 

 

Riya arched her eyebrows. She herself had forgotten many things from the previous biology lesson, but 

she still remembered bits and pieces. 

 

 

"So you're saying that without the mist as the carrier, the virus shouldn't be so deadly?" 



 

 

"Exactly!" Ruby's eyes lit up when she heard Riya replied. "I didn't expect you to have such good 

knowledge. Why don't you move to biology department?" 

 

 

Riya: "…" My superficial knowledge wouldn't be enough to give me a place in that department. 

 

 

She tacitly refused and Sophia snorted. "We're here to sing not to discuss those things!" 

 

 

"You're also aiming to become a doctor…" 

 

 

"I'm aiming to be a vet and not doctor! Please, there's a huge difference between the two! Now, sing on 

the stage!" Sophia pushed Ruby to the front and the loud song started. 

 

 

"Yaaaaaaaa!" 

 

 

Riya: "…" why did I get together with them in the first place? 

 

 

She felt that she, Ruby, and Claire were all dragged by their roommate one way or another. The fact that 

they were all from different faculty didn't help either because they were somehow arranged together. 

 

 

The loud song filled the room, making Riya dizzy. 



 

 

But the other two were enjoying it very much while Ruby could bear with it as she had already 

experienced Sophia's craziness many times in her dormitory. This much is nothing for her. 

 

 

"I'll take a short break outside." 

 

 

"What?" Amelia glanced at Riya. She couldn't hear what the other party was saying because of the loud 

song. 

 

 

"I'll take a short break outside," Riya replied, this time using her mana to focus the sound wave to 

Amelia's ear. 

 

 

"Oh! Okay!" 

 

 

Riya nodded and walked out of the room, closing the door and stood there. The loud song from inside 

was perfectly contained by the room. 

 

 

It seemed the sound insulation was not bad. 

 

 

"Fiuh." 

 


